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W COURAGE of
CAPIAN PIIM

%“JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

Az he Epoke the cabln trembled, o
pheised undér them, and the
wling of the bell way lost in & sudderd

che lkié the bursting

' i mmons &y MAGNUS GLKETINER_
. PoONBS MTHRMLE SOy ="
[ i)
«  BYNOPBIS,

Y - tramaor
y llpl. NMI.‘;."M‘ I“:uln, {}!‘ '|hn|!;l«m

L0 nan guoratly. on LAY et AT 1)
; Iﬁl‘llﬁhﬂ 0 the Mormion "Hn I-’ qul-“- -uniult that
' denly -~ confronted by  Oba Prige, an| arhsh of low. thunder.

ebauntrio old man and i
uoﬂmm cuu:u]l whi vélls
| e, on fitiores 2 Protenta-
uoni thint be Iin got ths Wrong man
winn for the woimudition sbonrd o
He Winds Nat by s m:!"llnb il to
dalivir i pocknege to Fr iin Ple
F_rmll(!em af lm. WInitad i At e
Tioa's ¢ubin Nat spos the Prightansd fave
of 4 YUl wonish who disappelrn In the
durknosit, Inaving an edor of | {1
wulolin Lt Phum's vielt to-tf
1 L0 damand settlement from Ane
' trung, for the |

| e gpreviounly 1hpunsdiy. by Mormo
oy, !1»1 mute, Rak Lren lolt 1o (illll‘

3! th sibop with Ordom to bombied
nimes 1f

Nay doss . not returd within u

1in time,  Price takon Nat tn the

-dl AR, (o tha  Wlhe's'  home,. and

lill B window Wip' asus the king and

4 lllal Yen, amonin whaom e thwe lndy of
. anth wite, Plum callw ot the king'n of-
foe, whire ha le warnegd Ly, n Young

woininn that hie N LR i dpoger, | Beewng

mtelves I sorlally, profosses ndig-
nallon whan fia lenre Chi oppoain's gripy.
lmu mod promiides (o puninh ths guilty,
(A g of s dnne

ﬁ'.{ Ha Na 1o iR pute
cly KTIE Wi, Tha Kink ovders  Avbor
Croghe; the shet® dnd fithor of Wim-
some, e wirl who warneil N Lo put-
st i kUL tho Lwe men. Plum and Noll
fplrm ko enoppo ‘on the Typhoon:  Plym
Sl.rlm. Lhist Marlon, the gir)d of the [tnos,

" ‘woaletes,  Bha s ot yot oaryled
Iy ln l]lmnf Plum nu rcnln oirrylog  her
| off on tho silp, Null approves, Thy
! o Lo Im:ILuu Wihtisomn,, with whom
Frive Is In | I thie snfarpelne. st
dAlatovera thi rony e

tlm alpop ‘in
fl takin Tier that Nall haw
lgr of i gun in

myots Aurior
laft the lelnnd,
hisrdd wod Marlbn e Al Niw whip How
boan . eaptured Ly (he Mormomy #8tie
Ploadn wWith filtn o Ieave L nd Wit
provuut her Lrothur o s ng. Bha
naya nothldg can save har friom Strang.
Flam fnde Price raviog moad

CHAPTER VIL—Continued,

through tho coun-
ns il the voloe had stort-

A ahuddor o
ellor'd tramo,

L bl bls arme and hody siiffenad |

and slowly e Hrted s lead, No-
thanlel tried to stifle the ory on his
Mpis, trled to smilo—to wpeik, BoL the
tarrible fhoo that stared dp Into his
own held bim allont, motloplesn. o
had heard the voice of madness, now
ho looked upon mwadness In the oyes
thay glarod nt him,  In them was no
glgn -of recognitlos, no pasalng fash
of sanlty. 'The white fnce whs lned
With purplish veins, the ciouth wis
dintortod ood the lipd bléeding. Lo
¥ voluntarily «he steppod baoK to tho
end of the table,

At his: movement the councllon
stretchied out bis arms with o wobblog
woan,

“Nit—Nat—don't go—"

He féll ngaln upun hig fuce, cintch-
ing the table In n guddoen eonvilsion,
1. the wvext room Nothonlel had no-
ticed a pall of wuter and he brought

- this and wet the old man's hoad. For
& long time Obadial did oot move,
and when he did it was to rénch out
with a groping hand to find Nathaniel
A chinnge had come Into hilg (aee whon
be Ulted It sgalp, the wad fire hoad
partly burned Itself out of his eyes,
the old ehuckling laugh enme from
Betweon hin 1ps.

YA little weakness; Niat—a  little
wokkness,” he ganped faintly, ' have
It now Hnd theni Excltoment—groat
excltoment—" He strafghioned bim-
aell for & mbment and stood,
freo (rom Lhe (able, then
dnto 'n ehalr, bis hend dropplig upon
g brosst,

Without arousing him from the st
L por into which he bad follen, Nue
y thonlel aguin  eoncealod bdmsslt in
the shadowa outalde the cabin where
e could butter guard himselt against
| the posaible approuch of Mormon vid
dtors,  But he did oot remaln long.
Hp struck a mateh and saw thit 1t
‘was nearly 11 and a sudden resgly.
tom turped him boek to the eabin
door. He belloved that Obadinh would
not eanily arouso bimeelf from the
stmnga stupor into which he had fal-
let, Mesowhilo he would flnd food
ol and then cobeenl Womsel! noar the

path to Intercept Marion,

H As he mounted the step he hosrd
: for the #ocond thoe dipee londing
upon the island the solpmn tolliug of
the great bell at St Jemens, nud as ho
paused for an Inatant to lsten, peal
upon poal followed the first untll it
bragen thunder rollod 10 ope long
booming echo through the forests of
tho Mormon kingdom, There came a
ahrill cry at his back uwnd he whirled
about to ses the councilor stunding
In the cemtor of tho big room, his arms
oulatrotched, his face lfted as it bad
hetn ralmid In prayer ot the toiling of
the same bell the night before—but
this tme [t was vol prayer that fell
from kis Upa.

“Nat, yo have returned in the hour
of vongeance! Thoe hand of God in
doncending upon th*iformon it
dom 1"

His words came (o a gnsping but
trivmphant ery.

“And tomorrow-=omorfow—"

He

stopped forward, Lils volee clooning s

Bwuylug |
colinpsud |

“Tomorrow—1 —ahall- ~be—

wild In.v
Sedvigt”

“What Isit?" cried Nathanial. He
leaped Into the mdam and’ cnight Oba
digh by the arms “\Whnt s 1

"Thy hand of Gog!" whispured thu
old man agaln, "Nat—Nat—" [y wan
Bl old welr eyt stoed griencing and
twisling hila: Hunds bofore Nathodiel
now, "Nat—a thousnnd armed men
arg off the coustl The Lamanltes of
themalnland are descending upon tha
Mormon Kogdom hs the hopts of [e
rael upon Cnunan!  String 1 ddomed
—doomud—doomed—and tomorrow |
shnll be kng!" His volee rose 1n'a
wialllng shriole He 'darted to the doot
and Mg cackling Inugh ragg with the
old mndoass ns he poloted Into Lhe
north where o lurld glow bad mounted
high into the sky,

“The signnl fire—the beli!™ he gur-
glod ehokingly. “They are onlling the
Mormons (o arms it It Is toa Inte
—lon Inte! Mo, ho, It |8 too lnth, Nat
—too late!" He staggored back, grip-
ping his thyront, and foll upon the

to hin fear Plroighihe door e paw
the rald ginre In the ljhl'lu-:rn uRY nnt
heoptdl the gront boll W S Jatieys ring
i wildor nod more efaitnd aliem, For
A fow momonts by wood in wilent
Hntening Inaotion, film nerves dogiing
With & stracge sensdMon of lmpending
purth,  ObRdIRNS B0 esn, this mys
terious trembling of the earill bensath
liln fout, the yolednb@l nre, the eling.
Ing of the bell asdl the codhellor's
insnue rojoleing Madiadl eote sosud
denly thilt he was daged. What grons
oplomity, what fesefu) vengoanoe, wins
ahout to come upon the Mormon king
dam?  Wus v poasiBle that the duh-
orinen and settlers of the malniing
had rlean, ag Obndiek’ bad sdld, and
waore nlrfendy at hinpd'tg destiroy Stinng
nnd bilw people? The thought spurred
i to_the door. Fhe hivod rushed
Wko fire othrough Wi velum Whnt
sould it menn to Mntl"nu-—m Nefl?

In hig excitement Be startad down
tho path that lod to the Niae hidden
home boyond the forest Then he
| thought ngaln of Obidlch and his laat
chioklng utteranee of Marlon's name.
He lsd wied to ppeak of her, even
with thot denthithke rattling of the
Lreath!tn his thbdty and the memory
of the wld councllor's frantlo struggle
for words brought Nathanloel guiokly
ook to tho cablin. He bent over Oba
dinh'a shriveled form and apoke the
girl’s name agdn and again In hie
oare,  There came no response, no
gulver of Ufe to show thit the old
man Wi consglousof hin preschse.
At he worlted over LM, batling his
fiuecs and chest In cool wator, the fesl-
fng bechmo atrong i him that he was
fighting denth (o this gloomy room: tor
Muritn's stdeo, It wad 11ke the whis

"l Want to Bpeak with Marion.

Nogr, "Too late—toe lute,” he moaned,
krovellng weakly, ue If struggling for
bronth, "Too. Ilte—Nut—Marlon—"

A mhiver papesd through his body
nnd bo duy. guita still

CHAPTER VILIL
The 8ix Castle Chambera,

In nn lostant Nathiolel wad upon
hin kneen bealde the prostrnte form
af the old conneilor,

Obadinh’s ayes ware open but un
seeing; hin faod wae binoched to the
whitotess of pupar; un ilmost lmpars
ceptible movement of his  chest
showued thot ho still breathed, Na-
thanlel Nfted one of ‘the Homp haods
nnd Its olivomy chill struck hotror to
bis bheart. Tonderly ho Hfted the old
mian and carried bim to the cot at
the end of the room. He loosened
his clothes, tore off the low collar
ibout his throat, and el with his
bhand to mendurs the falnt bouting of
e in thy eounellor’s bréust For s
few momenta it seemed to grow faint
er and faluter, and a choking lump
rone In his thront as la watchod the
pallor of death fixing {taelf oo the
councilor's  shrivelod foce. What
ntrange chord of sympathy was It that
bound him to this old man? Wan It
the same mysterious. Influenee that
hud attracted Marlon' to Wim? He
dropped upon bis knden and ealled
the girl's nnme softly but It awakened

mo response [n the mightlews eyos, no.

trpmor In  the parted,
lipn,  Vary slowly as the minotes
passed fdere cama a reaction.  Tha
mulmsltns of the weakenvd boart be.
came a Hitle stronger, he could eateh
faintly the' sound of Ureath conilug
from between the old man's |ips,
With o guap of rollef Nuthsnlel roge

unguivering

perlng of un invisible spledt In his
eaps—aomething mere than prosentd-
ment, somoething that made hla own
heort *grow (aint when' death weemied
winning In tho struggle. His watch-
fulnesa wan acute, \ntonne, desporato.
When,
Mmealf ngaln, rewarded by Obodiah's
more rogulyge breathing, the swaent
ftosd 1n beads upon W8 fhee, He kioew
thint  he (hed. tribpphed. Obadish
woilil Hve, and Mariolh—

He pluoed his woutdh elose to. the
wouncilor's ear, B

“Tall me abhowt Marlen,” he nsnld
ngnin.  “Marlon—Marion—Marion—"

He walted, stilling biy own hrenth
to eatal the gound of o whisper, Nong
came,  As ho hont over him he saw
through the open door thut the red
glare of fire had faded to n burnt
out glow in the aky: In the deop ul-
lenece the sullen boating of the bell
geemed nearer, and be could honr tho
exclted birking of dogs In Bt, James
Blowly the hope that Obadial milght
epeak to him dled awey and he re
turned to the door, 1t sthl lngked an
hour of midnight, when Marion hngd
promized to come to Wim. He was
wildly lmpatient and (o his {mpatlence
waa added the fear that hnd Glled him
i he hovered over Obadiab, a name.
ey, Intangihle fenr—something which
lie: ocotild not have ‘analyzed and
whioh citelied at hls heart jkod urged
bhim' to follow tho path ‘that 1ed o
Marion's.  For a tlme b reslsted the
Impuise, What if she should como by
another ppth while bhe was gone? He
widted nervously fo tho edge of the
forest, watehing; und Mstenlng for
fonisteps

In e old foarless way he promptly
mnde up Bismind. He would go bold
Iy 'to tho cabin and tell thal Nedl wils

after o time, he stralgbtencd |

|

| Wi st old woman and ho

walting, He fult surs that (L alnrm
aotiding  MFom: 8L Jumes 'had drawn
Wby e gubcdd and/ thnt ey would,
be nothing to lntorfers wiih Wis plao.
I ube Bad Cadrendy pfy the onbln b
awonbd retuen quickly o Qbndinh's, 12
Iin engeruvrn he begnn ooren.  Obea
a gound stoppea him—the dlatant Beat
g of gulloping haots,  He mrd the
nhout of women, o reply farther awny,
the duiek, exbited yaiplog of o dog,
HiW blood daneed nn he thought of
Lhp gothorihig of the Mormon Nghters,
the men and Doys radiog down tho
binck tralld from the inland  forosts,
the exaltgment In Bt Jamos Ar lie
i o agnin he  thouwght of Arbor
Croehe musteriog the panting, venge-
ful defenters; of  Strang, s grost
voles  bogming endourngement and
promiap, abave the bfegen thunder of
the Boll; (b saw In faney (e frights

TODAY

HI wonld rather pireserve the healih
of m natlon than o s roler"—MUN=
YON,

'llmlumdu- of plm;m'lﬂ whio urrl ru"-‘rim{
h

atied huddiing groupa of wornen and X 050

children and, teyond and ahove nll 1t|uI e U ?!I; Citre 't tearest  dug
voming ef the “vangeanes of God"—n hein letrly oy p eonvimiently,
hubdred beats, a thourand |nr\n—1n|t| LAl B L Tieat b - { vou are

watinfied with tho offectn of tha rems

thibra: went ot from bils soul (r H:.], send wh your empty holtle and we
fram bl dbps o grent cry of Jop. At will pefund your mpoer.. Maongon's. Colil
thy wdge of the Torest hy Wtopped fnr.i ul-' W lll speedily brenls up nll foros of
i momiett. Over beyond the albnring l.l.-'-_‘. and {"’""“' grinpe and pooumonda.

henks dfschirpen of the nosd and eris
A Hght borned dinily through tha 1 g E'li..ln n.lr’h:nnlmilnln nn-{

not

st Eneening,

fnca.  The swoul odor of the Nowars fu-n;_ nnd tohes “"i‘lm e, :

! ’ ran b , sively, ar If you neest Modieal Advleq, write to
lm.-lm R ",1”‘ nc‘:’““ .Iii :l_]}”l'.l:: '\Tnluunn Duetors. They will enrefully
nervoad him into the open % pansand | . I lei nliclse you by
neroga the open spoen awiftly dnd

plungsd Into n tangls of bughes close nnd Jeforson stroota,

F
to the Hehted window. Philudel .| ihin, Pa.

Ha hobird s man's voiee within, annd
then w vwoman's, Wan it Marion? DOUble Your cro s
Cuvtliounly Nathnglel eropt elose Lo FEnTlleE “lTH THE FlHU S
the log wall of the oabin. e ruuvhmll
put, and hesitoted.  Should he look

TRADE

—nn e bald done st the Ring'n wine |
dow? The mnp's volee gnme to him
agnln, vl and angry, and thiis time
It wie pot o woman's words that he
Nenrd but o woman's sobblog oy, He
parted thoe bushve gnd & glive of Light
fell on Wle fade. The lhmp Was oo o
table; pud boside the table thore sat n
womnn, her white ‘head turnod from
Iim; ber face burled in her haods. She

iy that

Wrlte Tor Froe Pecket .‘-Innu.m:uum I‘-: s

NEW ORLEANS ACID & FERTILIZER CO.

Y14 Canal Street, Now Oslesms, La.

It wan Marion's mother, He coild not -
e e man

Wherh was Moavlon?  He swormsd 0'§ - is
Hitugull bpel out of the busles n 0 r‘:t.-ll']r"ie:lﬂabmre
willedd qulckly  avound the Ten wunaed aﬁ! v
AHOERUIEAR yoolhen 3 igRt o for COUGHSE nnd COLD
slgn of '1ife exvent in-that ooe T

With mudden resolutio - le stepped lli | A LINGERER,
the door and knocked loudly e
I a full ualf minute thepe was |
gilencs, wud he knodkdd again.  He |
| Neard the appropth of o phuling ntep,

| the thomip, thg, tamp of o chng, and
the doot swunig back, It wis Lho may
| who'oponed It a tall glunt of ay old |
T qul;iud ns It with rboumitism, |
and clowe’ bohind Wim was ihe fright- |
oned foee. of the woman,  An Jdovolin:
tary  mhudder presed  through No
thitnlel as he looked at thom Thes
were old—s0 old that the man's shrive
eltd hunds were lke thode of o #kel
eton; bis glant frame seemod about
to totter Into ruln, his eyds were
sunlen untll bis foee gave the horror |
of adeathh mask. Was L pgossible (hat
theso people woere the [[ather ond|
mother of Marlon—and of Neil? Aas
| he #teppad to the threshold they tme

{ddly drew bonok from him: In a slne
gle glance Nathanlel swept the rooin
and what he wothrilled Wim, [or
everywhere wer lgne of Marlon: In

the pletures on the wally, the anowy |

Hve r' !h the ol d he'lt Lave made &

curtalnd, tha 'cushiofns In the window
oy af il guod knight,
gont=—=nnd the huge vase of lilics op - 4 - .
the mantie Hep fother—I  don't know much
: el o abont that—but It teker him o lopg
‘I nm n_mespengor of tho king," he YTl A A e
sald,, ndvangiog and alosing: the door e ; PR | e T
behind hime. "I wiat to speal with How It Happened
ALprion.” He woik laglig down the stroct
T 12 CONTINUED |
0 RE CONTINLED.) with one arid If 0 sUpg und Yol eyes
| Inmourning.
Pat Got the Bay Off, -'\ﬁ.'im!'u the matter?" qu.u- d n
There I8 a bappyaelucky, ready friond. “Autemoblle nocidor
wittod Irishman by chie employ of n “No,* replied the other,, sadly. “T

butlder. A fow weeks
for # day ol

‘Mo grandmithers dead, sor,  an'
bocarvis 1'd ke to'go to the funsral™
skl Pat

ago Pat ashed | giee o msn who couldn't take Joke

Gives Breakiast

Ho whas granted the léave aof ol
nonon,
Ton dagn aftersard Pat  asked for Zest and
nnother das off.
“What's the mntter pow ™ auked -
Mr. Dobblow, s employer, RellSh
afatther, 1t s, sor?  replied i‘-1t.|
"Shure, me grandmither's dead;, the |

salnta tlst hor soul” |

Why, Lhat's whit You sald belare,"

“Shure [ did thot, but that wop l||u‘
mithor's mithor, nnd this
fathor's mither.™

He got that day, bat when the very
next week Fat voturned to hls  em-
ployer kaking for another day off, Mr,
Dohbing was pérplaxed,

"More grandmothors
nsjel.

“Yis, nor, thore bo. It's me mithor's
mither, sor, and #he's golo' to be
burled the mormow, sor”

“anh, Patt exclalmed Mr, Dobbing,
"1 have you there, Your mother's
mother died before, you linow."

“So khe did'sor; so she dil  But
e mithar wor marrviod twleo, sot."

Mr. Dobhins  was 50 completely
stumped that e gave Pat tho day off.

Thera Ars Othors.

Tho suporvisor of penmanebip in
tha Yonkers public sohooln has do-
alirad 1o dourt hin Inabllity Lo ldentity
the bhandwriting of Lis own wife—

Post
Toasties

A sweet, crisp, whole-
some food made of Indian
Corn, ready to serve right
from the box v ith cream
and sugar,

¥ me

dond?" he

Flavoury
Delicious
Economical

“The Memory Lingers”

Tostuim Cereal Company, Lid,,

New York Bun Tuttle Uronk, Mich
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